128                   CHRISTOPHER   SMART
'See, (brother) how We Mountains lift the head!
How great we show! how awful and how high.
Amidst these paultry Mounts, that here around us lie.
And now, reader, please to observe, that since so in-
genious a nobleman hath condescended to take notice
of his Inspectorship, Mr. Smart doth not need any
apology for the notice he hath also taken of him.
M. MAGULARIUS.
The trumpet, &c.: In a very pleasant account of the
riots in Drury-lane play-house, by Henry Fielding, esq.
we find the following humorous description of our hero
in the character of a trumpeter.60 They all ran away
except the trumpeter, who having an empyema in his
side, as well as several dreadful bruises on his breech,
was taken. When he was brought before Garrick, to be
examined, he said the ninnies, to whom he had the
honour to be trumpeter, had resented the use made of
the monsters by Garrick. That it was unfair, that it
was cruel, that it was inhuman to employ a man's own
subjects against him. That Rich61 was lawful sovereign
over all the monsters in the universe, with much more
of the same kind; all which Garrick seemed to think un-
worthy of an answer; but when the trumpeter chal-
lenged him as his acquaintance, the chief with great
disdain turned his back, and ordered the fellow to be
dismissed with full power of trumpeting again on what
side he pleased.5 Hillario has since trumpeted in the
cause of pantomime, the gaudy scenery of which with
great judgment he dismisses from the Opera-house, and
saith, it is now fixed in its proper place in the theatre.
On this occasion, Macularius cannot help exclaiming,
*O Shakespear! O Jonson! rest, rest, perturbed spirits*.